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St. Valentine’s Day,

and Oh !

DO Not

A ll»OY'S VALENTINE.

lu:;:lni begin, ""I"Iw rome ln red®
ough that is not wo very new),
Ot this the boys all think Is good,
UIF yom Jove me ue 1 love you,''

But, seemn 1o toe, & valentine
In niver when yon do not sny

The samo old things that overy one
Koepa saying in the samo old way.

And 1 askod Jane tho other night
What grown up people write nboub.
Bho woulil not answer mo st first,
Pud lsnglvsd CH1) 1 began to pond,
That stopped her, for shio saw I meant
The guestion (and whe will not teano),
WWhy, Jove," sho aald, “and shining eyeas, -
A kisn, soft hatr—just what they plesse.*
It ean’t b hard U that is all,
= Bo I'll bogin Ly saying Uhin:

“"To iy dear lady benutifal
I wend & valemtine and ki,
Tho valentine boonuse sho han
The lovellest halr and genthost eyes,
The klas beeanse | love her moro
Than any ono boneath tho sicies,
Beonase who e the kindest, best,
Tho eweetost lady over known,
And every yoar 1'11 say tho sune,
The very same, to ber aloned '

There! Now it's finished. Who will do*
I've thought of one and then another,

Who 8 there like it?  Why, of coures,
1'11 sond it right urn,r to mother,

MISS SALL \

A VALERTINE HTDII‘f BY EDIThH
TUPIER.
[Copyright, 15006, by Amr:]-imm Prews  Associs
tion,

** Mias Sally, here's your maill."’

Miss Bally looked over hor spoctacles nt
her nelghbor’s little daughtor who had
brought her letters, smiled Kindly, thanked
the child, and rising went to the pantry
and brought out one of hoer erlsp caraway
seed cooklvs as a reward of merlt,

Tho Hittle girl salaed it with eager hands,
and aftor taking an enormous bite looked
solemnly at Miss Sally and went away.

Miss Sally settlod herself in hor high
baoked, old fashloncd rooker to look over

BE4SLONS

MI8S SALLY LOOKED OVER HER SPECTACLES
and enjoy bher mall, for her letters wers
tow and dar botwoon, and when three wore
handod to hor st once they signified nn
evont In her humdeum, nionotopous exlse-
enoo,

Misa Sally was poor and old and plain.
Bho lived alone in a litle weather beaten
eottage on agulet streot In agulet country
town. The coltage was stalned by the

storms of piany years, but over its humble |
trumpet Howers faunted thele |

poroh
gorgeous blossoms, and the Virginin arcop-
or wantoned in luxarious profusion. In
tho narrow windows geranluma, fuchsios,
pluks and wax plants stood in brightly
pollihed tin cans and bitsof broken orock-
ery. Everything within the house waos
sorupuloudly neat and tidy, Miss Sally's
mowing maohine glittered and shone like
somy petted steam engine. 1t was nlmost

human to the lonely old mald. She earned |

her tread and butter by 16, 18 was her sole
companion, Hhe loved Its whir and clag-
tor, =ho talked nnd vistted with 1. She
anointed 16 with oll and polished it with
chmmols ekin untll she could almost see
her kind old fuee vellected in it shiniog
surfaoe,

Miss Sally had not always been poor and
old and pinin. Thers hail been g day when
ghe was young and prefty, the favorod
belle of the lttle villnge, the daughter of
wull to do purents.  But they long since
had Ialn duswn o shelr lnst sloep, loaving
no heritage totheir ahild. With the years
had flown Mlss Sally's heauty and spright-
Iy ways, FEhe wia now only an old mald
seatnatress, Jving alone with hor flowees
and her sowing machine

But Miss Sally's loars was all righe,
Bhe was not an bimbittered busyhody, nehl,
garrulous nud envions. Wherover slokness
crept with dreaded tremd went Miss Sally
with soothing hands, low volon and a rare
kiowledge of mots and  herbs, Were
“autehers' uoodid to sie through the aw-
ful might by the sido af a sheeted, frozen
form, Miss Sully wns never wanting,
When the annual donatlon party enme off
for the “elder'’ and his fumily, which bo-
gon at poantide nnd extondad to the mbd-
night watchos, Miss Bally stood In the
front of the bottlo and baked, oooked and
wanhed dishes untl] she was roady to drop,

It there was uny dissgreeablo or exacting *

borbood duty to bo performed, Miss
Hal 1 was never found shirking.
ery small country place han o Misn
“"33

o self conatituted, self ardained sls-
merey, to whomn with one accord
ull turn in times of trouble and extes Sares.

“1don'y know nothin how 1'd manage
to Yve, '’ sald her nextdoor noighbor, Mrs.
Kara Hobart, V'ef ‘vwan't fur Miss Sally,

Ef my yoass don's rise, of the hens don's

|

There were, however, soveral young
Imps In this country town who woukl not
be won by Miss Sally's kindness or eook-
Ing. Thay stole her apples and templod
down lier flower beds.  They mnde [hees
at her on tho street and liurt her by Joor
Ing remarks nbout her conditlon in Hie
Young brutes nro to be fousd In evory
community.

It was from one of these hobblodehoys
that n blow, destined to hurt and injore
the Inoffonsive woman, oame the morning
on which thix story opons  Misf =ally
eyod her three lettors with a rapture une
known to those with whom o large mall
Is o dally oeourrence, Sho held thom up
and coarefully serutinized the postmnrks,
Sho fult of them to discover thelr thlok-
nesa,  She hesltated for goma thmo before
opening them, It was such a treat to
have throo letters!

At Inst she openvd ono which horn the
postmark of a distant westorn town and
rend a letter from a second cousin who
had recently moved toward tho setting
sun.  Miss Sally rend Cousin Elvira's lep-
tor with rellsh. 'f'hore were many bits of
fnmily nows which greatly interested her.
At lnst ghe come to thia line: ** You never
sould gucss who Is living here, Do you
remember your old bean, John Terry®”

Miss Sally dropped the letter with a
qulck exelamation., Did she remomber?
A tempest shook (he lenely soul. Tle lung
burled past eamo buck. Youth, heauty,
love, hope, pussed In hasty and mournfol
procoasion before hor. The poor, plain ald
muld was onco agaln a glim, graceful slip
of a girl. Sho saw o feco st once hand-
somo and tender; shio heard a loving volee.

Poor Miss Sally! It was too much for
her. Bhe conld not finish the letter. I'he
tears waro falling down her thin cheoks as
she hastlly rerurnod bo to the envelope and
Inid It one side to bo rercad whon sho was
more composed.

“I'I1 just glance at the others' sho
thought as she wiped her eyes on her ging
hani spron. The secund lettor wak morely
a note regarding some sewlbng., Tho third
~ah! When Miss Sally opened that envel-

ope and saw the contents, she fels Indeed I

that hor cup was full

A hideous, coarsely pailnted omule val
entine mot hor aye. A frightful old wom-
an, with corkscrow ringlets, huge beak,
cross eyes, gount form, seriwny neck and

mincing sttitudes, was portrayed upon

the oheap paper. 1t was Iabeled **Old
Maid,"" and some wretchald doggercl under
tho ploture stnted that this objeot, n with:
ered, grizely, ugly old hag, was in search
of a husband and was a terror toall slngle

men.

The vlle caricature «ipped from Miss
Bally's trembling hand to the foor, The
shrinking, sensitive soul was wounded to
tho guick by the Insult.  Possibly ‘she
milght not have fult the stab so kevaly had
1t not come directly upon the lotter which
had spoken o name she had not dared to
breathe o hersolf these many years,

This, then, was ber 5t Valentino's day.
Miss Sally bad forgotten Ip was the 1ith of

February. Why shoald she remember it7 |

But thess two rode shocks brought the
day foroibly to hor miml

Rislng, she crossed the room to am old |

fashlonod seeretary, nnd opening a drawar
took out an envelope, yellow with® age,
From this slie deow a bis of palot and lace
and rosohude—a valentine, the only oone
she had ever recolved, sent her yoars ago
hy Jolln Terry. It bore two hearts trans-
by ene arrow, and there wero samo

nluzl? rhymes Inporibed which hrenthed
and fidelity.  1ts lice wan fruyed,

ite paint dhmoed. Only a (addd lenf drop-
pod from the mournful rustlidg boughs of
but doar to the desolate ald mald

who held 1t tonderly in hier tollworn bands.

.l:lp lhct&’ l‘ot'l.?"l l'nf.lan
¢t wob ie o

| how bo handed 1t to

well, T 't think then that

would fall ouk, and that he'd

t wont aug magey

vahaw! I nmy on ol rool. There hain't no
fool ko an old one, " And Miss SBally re-
turned her valentine to the deswer In
which 1t hod reposcd so muny years, then,
altor burning the abominable pleture sho
had recoived, went about ber sewling,
grimly resolving she woald waste no mure
thmo on tho past. 1"l finish Elviry's lot
ter this evening.'' She started to the sow
ing machine. “'I‘hm'll be & ploasant way
of passing an hour,’

The duy drew to pelose. Twilight decp
oned Into dusk. Miss Sally mmio her toa
and sat down to hor lonely evoning meal.
Oconsionnlly she cast n glance toward Kl
yira's lotter, which gtill lay unroad on the
window #ill. Ehe wondered what more
thero was In It about John, "At last her
ourfosity got the better of her, and leaving
hor socond eup of tea untasted she took
up the lotter, anil ndjusting her speotucies
prepared to rand It at all sosts,

At that moment & knock eame on her
streot door,

Migs Sally Inld down tho lottor and has-
toned to nnswer the summons., In tho
dusk of thoe wintor evoning sho saw a mnan
standing thero, o tall, well bullt, well
dressod man, who politely Hfted his hat
and nsked If Misa Snlly Stapleslived there.

“Yea, slr, wolk tn,"" sald Miss Sally, all
in n flutter,

The stranger entured, and with one
quick glonce took In the surroundings,
the wholesome, meagerly furnished rooin,
the frugal supper, the sewling machiue
Then he stole o glinco ot Miss Sally, not-
Ing the plain, stiff gown; the poor, thin,
needlo pricked hands; the gentlo, kindly,
pathetie face. Then be took a step or two
toward her, and ns she gave a start and a
nnlf toreifled exolnmation heenught her In
his big Lrawny anos and orled, © Sally,
don't you knew your old Johnt''

And the windows of heaven were openad
to poor Miss Sally.

After they had quleted down a bit and
talked 1t ell over, after Miss Bally had
given Jobn Lls share of he¥ tos and toass
ani had, wmoreover, bronght out the oara-
way ocooklea and the rod raspberry Jun,

SLET'S DRGIN L1TS SUFLAGA
1 to Jook n littie troubled, and a
sl Blush passed over her face,

| whie baees

wite, Jahn,'' she murmured
“1 declare T was so taken

“Your
apologetica ly,

| hack 1ecver thon ‘!ht ane word about your

belng married. ou ust exeouse my for-

wariness 1 didn't mean no harm,'" she
addod humbly,
“My wife!" repeated John,

“Why
didu't Eivire Jonkins write you? She tnl(i
me she would. "'

1 got s lotter from her this morning,"
snld Miss Bally, **bus 1 really haln't had
the time to pend It,"’ which was mhnbi{
tha flrst e Hlﬂﬂl!ly had ovor told

&muwﬂn.mnynkw g

“Well, you read Is, " sald John, emiling
0 hllmull'. ‘while, L taks another sancer
of that there jam, '

Miss Sally reopencd the lotter and found
tho plino where she had lofs off roading.
retuember your old beaw, Jobn
He lives here Ho la a very rich
man and hos been & widewus threo yee

pbout you lass thme
wrlte you be was golng east

| by, and often ho saw her orying guletly.

HE EARNED IT,

A VALESTINE STORY,
e

Oh, Im! itiose wors Jolly Februnry dnvs,
all shioe and snow and Jinglo and bells
~thot lg, for most people, To Laddio I6
was rathier gloomy, though he snw the sun
shine and tho snow sparkle and heard thoe
wlolgh holls tinkle, ad everybody dld. Bus
Laddio was a 1etle folluw—vyory littlo for
7 years—and he hadn't many ways of
amuniog himecll when shut up In the
housa, espoclally when mamma wad ton
wenk and tired to read o him or Invent
gamon,  This was the ense now, and [t
wni nvery hard e for poor Laddie, as
you mny Imagine. He walted on wammn
ulte choerfully, howover, and cven holped
Innnah, tha woman who eame now nnd
then todo the beavy housework, with gond
race, but still there wora many empty
ours and some very sad ones

Mamma's headonche secmed o grow
worse, Instemd of better, as the days wont

Ho know then that she wia thinking of
pupn, for eho always oried whon she
thought or spoke of himy  Papn had gone
away In a big ship smnewhere, long ngo,
whoen Laddie was o bahy, and the ship fivd
been wrecked, and he pever eame back l
Laddie often asked I there was no hope of
his ever coming, but amma looked so
sorry whon she sald, *'I'm afrald not,
tle one,” that be had about given up try
ing to find out any maore.

One day, It was the 185th doy of this
sparkling Febiruary, Hannuh sent Laddie
down town on an orrand, snd he gayly sot
off, glad of any chaneo to bo out, I only
for n short time, A8 ho passod tho gny
shops ho sagerly looked at tho bright ple
tares thele windows prosentod, wishing he
were rioch enough to buy somaoe of the love
1y things for mamma.

His ohiweks burncd with excltenient os
he looked ot tho gay pleturcs and thought
how surprised and glvd his mamma would
be If he should send her one

Without stopplng to sememnber that he
owned only three ponnles lu the world,
and that money was seageo at houe, o e
gnn trylng to declde which one of the val
entines would Le most appropriate for bis
sweetheart momma.  Flaally be chose ode
which bhad o blue background, with Cupid
riding acrogs It on o roso colored olond
The enrd was framnod with a plush bordar
and would look very rich on monn's
mantelshelf, So in he walkod bolidly and
sdd to tho elerk near the doar

“Jlow much ta that blue valoentloet’” "

LMFIve dollaes," answered the olerk,
with o queer smlle st the sioall, rathor
ghobby, fgure before b, The smile
chianged Lo n look of pity, howover, na he
gaw Loddio's eyes (11 with tears,  Ho put
his hand on the Metlo fellow's ghionlder
and wakd, “Soe here, my boy, there aro
somo vory pretty valentiyes on thls shelf
for 60 conts, and bhors arm some nloe ones
for only 26"

Laddie  beightened  and
choosing among thoe cha r oncs untk
he remeinbered that even cuiits wina n
large amount when one's entire fortune
consistod of 8§ coppers. Hosuddenly looked
up and sabd:

“A fullow ocouldn't ewrn £2 conts be-
twoen now and tomorrow, could het' i
“Why, 1 dare sny o miglit by trying
hard,”" answered tho clork cheerfully.
“There's quite a good bt to be ewrned
sometimes by earrylug pooplo’s sntehols

from the stution,”

So gquite hopefully our 1ittle man sped
away in the direction of the Western sta-
tlon.  As he nearcd tho plnco he saw that

then  bogan

| the truin had alrendy come In, for num-

bers of people were hureylng towand town
In carriagos or on foot, Vory foew of tho
latter, bowever, nppeared ta hnve much ta
enrry, and nt first there seomed no chance
of getting n Job, But ns he saw o big, guod
patured looking follow carrying a sinnll
vallsg, ho nccosted him engerly:

“Don't you want mo to carry your hoag-
gage, sir, ploase?”’

The man looked down at the bis of hu-
manity bofore him and then ot his vallse,
Then ho luoghed long and lond, shnkiog
s0 that Laddie felt as though an earth-

| quake were convulsing the pavement be-

neath him, At lnst the man found breath
to sny:

“Well, Hstlo follow, I don't soe that I
peed mueh belp with this thimbleful of
baggoge, but thut wan who hos juss

ssod has o lot to enrry. Maybe Le'll
hire you.'

Before the sentence was fAnlshed off
dartod the boy po fost that hoovertook the
heavily lnden travelor and falely tanglel
blimself in the Jang overcout ns he sald; .

CWILL you plesse let e carry thls blg:
gan'lr sntcholl  1°H do it choap!”

hls man did not laugh—at least not
aloud—and Laddie folt encournged, though
the satchel looked rather furmidable.

“Well, wall, youngster,' sald the
stranger, “you don't look as though you
ecould manage such a heavy load, but you
muy take this smullor bundle, If you can
oarry it os far ns Contenl botel, for 'm In

denl of a hurry. "
die hesitatod, *'Wounld yon
moro for the big satchol?'" ho askod.

This thime the new wan did Isugh andd
sald plessantly, ** No; carry tho small one,
and 1'll pay you whatever you ask. " |

HWhatever you ask!"" Could It be possi |
ble? Thoen he eould get the wholo sum nt |
ancel Buot, no.  Perhups thin would seem
too much to pay. “I'would do no harm o
nak, however, so bhe sald, taking the bun-
die and trudging beavoly along:

“*Would 22 cents bo too mucht"

HWell, that's rather & quoer sum, but [
think I can stund it by don't you
make It an cven guartor, though?'

Then Laddietold all about his valentine
plan, and the Beents alroady In his povkot,
andl the protty coml ot the book store
whioh eould be liought for o guarter, The
gontleman was very much interosted nud
watohed his Hetde companion olosely as he |
went an, At last, when Laddle stopped
to take brvath, be suhl;

“Why dou't you ssk your paps for the
monoy*'’

SOCanwe papa len't here. Ho nover was
bere sinee 1 oan remetiber, and 1 don's
kuow M he's dend oraot, but i al:
ways cries when she tells about himd'”

Tho gentlempn stopped suddonly, and
M:: engorly Into Laddie’s uptarnod

ol ‘one o qmwilun

W hat b your nanie!

“ Mamuiy oalls e Laddle, but my real
nimie s Jawm Hn;namnl That was

'n name. "
o went the load of Bundles on the
mwl. nrdd  Lasddie found  hlmsolf
close In the strung aevw of Lk now

pay

| dlary

whirh soundoed almoft as wonderful s
Robioson Crusoe. AL Inst they reached
ihe dooy, nod Laddie rusliod in, orying ex
Mtvdly:

*Mummn, it's
=pitpn—242 conts—ah, dear!®

Mammn gave astart and a Joyful ery.
Then mddenly Lodidie found himselfl onde
more warmly o brpesl, this time, how-
pver, In two pale of arms Instend of one,
andd he felt quoer te see both mammn and
the new found paps ceying over him

Hut the quoce frcling gave place to a
muost happy one when alte: nwhile he saw
mumms sittiog at the tab'c with a bright
ook he had never secn on ber Swe ofore
and henrd bor say th papr

VLaddio bas browght mo tho best valen
tine 1 ever rooelved !

ot bineck—the yalontine

An Exprosive Lnsary.

In olden timos 5t Valentine's day cost
peaple no inconskderablie sums, ' Pepya'
Dinry" reoords some aurlous customs dur
Ing the relgn of thoe werry monarch,™
Charles 11 s Mre, Pepys says In his
on Voalentipe's day, MW07: “This
maorting came up by my wife's edsido (1
belege np deessing ooeself) Hetle Wi Mer-
eor, ta be her valontine, and brought her
b wrltten upon Wye paper i gold lot
tors dono hy hitsell, Vory pretty, and wo

wore both well pleased with it. But 1 am
also this year my swifo's valenting, and 1t
will cost e LS, but that | muost have Indd

ek if we himd not been valentines.*  Lat
or ho nddw, T find thet Mes: Pleros's 1t
tio girl s my valentine, shoe having drawn
me, which 1 wux not sorry for, 16 onsing
me of someibing more that I must havo

Elven taothers. '  Of Miss Stuart, who
bocame  Duailpss of  Richimomd, Pepys
wrote, I doscribing hee Jowels, that the
Duke of Yark wis anes by valentine and
presented  boee o Jewel volned ot £800, or
$4,000, Lavd Muodeville was thus a glver
o a Juwel worth L3 Hoelng drawn na
valenthoe o =cd w cortidn obligation on

the doneres,  Pepys wrote on anuther Val:
entine's doy: Uhis evonlng my wife did
with gront plensure show o her stock of
Jowels, Inerensed by the eing shoe hath mado

Intely ns my valentim
Turkey stun
thisnnd what

# glft this yeor, n
st with dimmomle. With
kb hod she reckons that
she hinth above L1650 worth of jowels of |
one kind or o'! ind I om glud of 16, for
it is Ot the weoo b should have something

to cantent berself with The word
Syvretely, ' It st o tensembersd, wons
usad I Poprs’ tine as o Ller of gront en-

dearment

‘BOURBON STOCK YARDS

'WONBY A VALENTINE. |

For Faint Heurts,

Don't got discoursged, young man.
Asylums may be neoessities, but boarding
houses are not.  Homes are o luxury, and
you do well to try to start one,. There
will be obstacles enough to your purpose
without Inventing any for you or your
thinking up any for yourself. No matter
it yotur spoliing ts a Hitle woenkkneod and
your rhymes need tuniug, f you have
something to express, oxpross Ie, or try
anyway, and when you have done your
bost—a postage stamp on It, aod awnay 16
goos, and may the blossing of St Valon-
tine go with it. Kven If you should fall to
affoct vhe adamantine heart of this partie-
ular lody, you will at least have taken a
#tep In the art of expression and learned
something perhaps that will b of use to
you some other tlime, There ara a good
many girls in the worlid these days, and
you kouw bulldeyes are not made by the
young chap who stands nlways with his
hands In hix pockets guplng at the wargot.
Take n good shot.  'Tho custom of Valen-
tine's day Invites It

A Valentine For Mamims.

liim g theongh the shutier

A'-awm..mummmm.
Tl el el L' 0 Bt
g o fioging |
‘wl-u“ pray,

And covlneys anil sparrows are sl ng
lu chorus on Valentino's dey

Balt chewn with its (ntense
drr.bulmuhmu
mmhm
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FORTY MILLION CAKES YEARLY.

THE PROOTET & CGAMULE CO, N

J. . BOURNE, J. M, HARPER, DANIEL BROOKS

BOURNE, HARPER, BROOKS & CO.,

Commission Salesmen of Live Stock

CATTLE, HOGS AND SHEEP,

LOUISVILI - , KY

o

The most cantra
Hotgl in bt

Iy logunied
2 Cily,

RATES:
2104 2% PER DAY,

/

.3'0-..., ]__lsvxLLE.KY.

' ). JOHNSON,
MAMNAGER,

BIG SHOE SALE

A Good
Sweet Thing

Bells ringing, glrls appearing In the
halls and publie rooms, forming groups
with n general nir of suppressed exelte
ment, marked St, Valentine's day ot Low
fston school, Charma Bldney was wander
ing idly up and down the lower hall with
hor ehum, V' Goosle,'" hanglng on her arm
wan her nlekname through her
gentle disposition and artloss, straightior

mr>=ou mo XX oen £ — OO

“oosie!

ward manner. Charmn sald plalotively, With every pair of Shoes
“How I wish thero was a valentino for _ * ¥l'l “ " :
me, but 1 know of a certaln ono Likely to you are entitied o & gucds

card, Guess the number of

romember e in that way whom I don't
want to nevertheless, I wouldn't nocept a
valentine from him=—no, not if he brought
It himaell, Juck Landon may marey who
evoer he wants to.  He can't have me. "'
“Goosle” looked up sdmiribgly and
thought that any one whodeelined chances
with such readiness must be great Indeed
and wondered If she ecould ever do the
samo
A little sharper tingle than usual of the
bell below arcused Charma from tho rey
orle Into which she had fallen; then somz
one ealled from the hall, " Miss Sidney!'’
She Qew down she broad stalrense, assarsd
that a valentine had come for her, and in 1 ks -
dood was soon kneellng in the midst of o “Ihht.m.“m 9 Our prumy,
crowd of glrls over n box of frageant rosea | 4| wa are giving some great br- i\
reposing snugly In thelr potton bed, the gring in our
white satin stresaners hall bhiding o tiny
card that had slipped down among them
unnotiesd, Charmn resoyed the eard some Shoe
what triumpbantly and read, " Mr, Jock
Landon.'*  But this was not all.  Ag she
knelt above thom, JMfting them out nnd
inhaling thelr fragrance, ' Goosle'"' ploked Dapanmenll
up n dinmond ring that had fallon to the
floor and held it out with a flourish, cry
We'll save you money on the
purchise of a pair of Shoes
'
That's Not All
Just as likely you wmay
one of the lucky three
This offer will close April
& 15¢h, 1805,

Ing: “Look, look, Charma Sldney, what
Everlasting bargnins at the

seeds in

Pumpkin
3 Prizes Offered.

First best Gness, 200 [bs sugar
Second * # 100 M A
Third “ 0% 4

Iy
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your valentine weans! You'll have him
now, won't you? Hut Charun was spell
bound for the woment by the inessage on
n Uttle sllp of paper fonnd under the roses
and which she remd with flushing chioeks,
VAMust 1 go back?’ it sald. “‘Love, 1
love you. Capnct [ eome to you, sweut
heart mine! My love for you Is a8 pure as
the roses [ sond, proclous as this Hicde din
mond and ws lasting os all eternity.  Let

e canie.
L - . . L] .

be

Charma was our only postgraduste for
the year—that 15, after a regular gradun
tion she had retarned o school to “brush
up'’ In elective studies. Her roappoarance
on opening day bad made us both glmd
and sorry—glnd beenuse sho woas n good

| "Great Bargain Store”

companiun, sorry for tho weason—but
thoreln lles the key to my Bt Valentine ~
romanee, (1 h().

Lewiston holds before its puplls the old
fashloned ldea of woman's sphers as tho
head of a home with all the term Implies
and If graceful, stately Charma, with her
speaking gray cyos, wivy brown tressos
and not at all of & student nor bloestock
log temporameont had boen obliged to re
turn to school to esver up ber fallure In
woman's natural role, what would becutne
of us girls, & weore of seunlors, whin we
came Lo go trooping out to conguer, or,
nlas, to be conguersd by tho fate thay pur-
wues old malde? Yes, wo did love ber, and
wo eouldn't understand why the rest of
our kind, partloularly mankind, didn‘s
love her too. The secrct of iv she had
guarded woll, but we furgave her that
when she shared with us the sooret of her
valentine glift.

“Jack Landon s mwy dearest friend,™
ahe sald, hot with blushes, when we hd
caressod awny tho team,

“How I8 It you never told us?"

“You ste, wo wereti't engagod—that Is,
ho hadn't really propossd, but I wosu's
his fault,' pleaded Charm. It was
mine. '

“You loved blm and wouldn't own |g,
even to us girist"

*You; 1did love him, hut every time he
winted %o say something to the poioe 1
tarnod 16 off, protended nut to understand,
or o be Inwresied In astropomy or butany
o wusle or any subject nt bhand thee 1
could turn to e a foll,  Giels, 1 eoufess 1
blufod him slmply bocanse | was fascl
nabed with the gume, '

The confession cloured the atmiosphere
for all conearncd,  Juck soon fullowed his
vulenting In porson wid gave Charnng ho

mwmm&m‘-m W s&
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BRANDENBURG, KY.

BIG SHOE SALE

MOST IN QUANTITY. T RESTIN QD#LJ

WORMS!

WHITE'S CREAM
VERMIFUCE

Has lu all wou!t lomodlu.

EVERY BOTTLE

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGINTS.
MICHARDEON BN :‘. AT, LOTIA

ummw. when boaten In
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